CHAPTER VI___________J KEEP FAIR COUP ANT
FOB some moments I stood in the passage,
staring at a case full of harness which many
museums would have been glad to display.
Then I pulled myself together and stepped to
the door on my left.
As I had half expected, this opened into the
hall we had entered the night before- There
was the grand staircase and there the front
door of the house, as well as three other doors,
admitting no doubt, to rooms: and, though
it was just passible that Grieg would not enter
from the drive, the place was so much of a
junction that anyone using the house would
be certain sooner or later to come by this way.
I, therefore, took up a position beneath the
spring of the staircase, by the side of a tall oak
press, and made up my mind to attack, the
instant Grieg showed his face.
Whilst I was waiting, I sought to consult
with myself, but, though I did not feel tired, I
tfcfek that iny brain was weary, for I could not
digest the matter which I had learned, and my
fkn^gfats kept returning to Littai and the
Jiorrid peril to which my wife was to come.
At last I beat out some conclusions, and I
tbink they wspe more or less just.
In ordfir to obtain his freedom, Grieg had
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